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qualities 
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Piigrim Street, Ludgate Hill ; 
— ia Bre Gray's Inn Road. 


BROTHERS, 


PATTERNS AND) 
ATALOGUE free on | 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


euars SAMUEL 
BROTHERS respect 
fully invite an inspection 


of their Showrooms by | 
Parents and Guardians 


fitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 


leges, Schools, &c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and Koys have for very 
many years engaged the | 
atten tiv a of | 
& TEL} 
BROTHERS, with the 
result that this import. | 
ant Department of their 
business has attained 
very large dimensions, 
so that every want in | 
Overcoatsa, 
osiery, Boots, &c., is | 
fully met, and durable 
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Patent have 
been granted 
fora = and 


“SELVYT” 


(Regd. Trade Mark.) 
and is a most wonderful fabric. Woven 


ab 





into squares the size of an ordi duster, 
qand in its natural condition, yed and 
without any admixture or saturation, the 
4 ipating with ume aed tepid brio 
im) a yy ny 
Jan polish to Silver Glas, 
Vitetale , Patent Leather, 
everything in ane for whieh wash 
leathers woul be required. 
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“Self-Closing” 
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NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
placed. 
Delightfully flexible and comfortable. 
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LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS. 
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Wholesale only : 
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tt 
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baer Light throughout, | 
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A LEGAL FICTION. | 


[“«* © © The Duchess of Tecx and the Duchess of SuTHERLAND arranged 
a meeting at Stafford House * * * in order to settle certain points in con- 
nection with the Exhibition of English Silks to be held there on May 8.” 
| “ Daily News,” April 23.) 
Ow Monday, the 23rd ult., the Duchess of Tecx and the Duchess of 
SUTAERLAND ar-| 
ranged a meeting in| 
order to settle certain 
points in connection 
with the exhibition of 
“English Silks” to 
be held at Stafford 
House on May 8. We 
give a fine specimen 
of an English Silk in 
the accompanying 
ue a 
a e wing 
Woopstock, Q.C., 
one of our! best 
Draughtsmen. e 
first objection to the 
show came a dis- 
tinguished Leader 
whe “ objected,” he 
said, “to an exhibi- 
tion of ‘ Silks’ taking 
pees at Stufford 
se!” The objec- 
by 
the Duchess of Teck 
who observed that all 
the wisdom of the Bar 
was in the Silks, while 
the others could onl 


be considered as 
“Stuff Non- 
sense.” After some 
discussion, Mr. Barer- 
LESs to 





lTcOMMUN LAW §& 
HOME CIRCUIT FED 





| two minutes were all the othér seats. . Brreriess then 
posed a vote of thanks, which’ was nem. con., and he 
| broke himself up and left. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


| “IT gave just read,” writes one of the Assistant Readers to his 
odes Se high pate stories of pate Epo pew 

| to-hand fighting, -breadth ’ scapes that y 
fortune to come across for many @ year. It is called 7) 
Prisoner of Zenda, is written Avenony i and is 

| by me as in one read it, soto 

| one . Imagine the younger , 

| Earl paadenly transformed by # ' 

| possible, concatenation of anc 

| a great Continental monarchy. “Title 

| for the very king whose 

| assume, winning the ere. of the b 

| marry, storming forti cast] 

| his sword into scoundrels, and 

| never known civilisation, top-hats, 

| I daresay there are faults in theneees “Al 

_ trouble me, as I abandoned myself to the dash 

| ment of this rattling story.” res 

“Mr. Bartne Govtp,” quoth se = 

| Love with one of the Assistant 

one of my favourite authors. Y 

| ‘ tricks his manners,’ and when 

| pains to describe some ugly piece 
rotten beneath, you know what is 

| troublesome es in the 
salt works and the ing brine, 

alive after a few ent the novel-student aor 8 

bottom dollar that it will be all up with one at least of the - 

racters in that story. He chooses several very odd names for his 

dramatis persone, chooses them defiantly; beeause just 

any knowing-hand at novel-reading being seriously interested in 
arties of the name of ‘ Berron!’” *‘ Burton,’ q the Assistant, 


1 
farm.” 


e, 
occasionally 


order being restored, the Baron resumed. ‘ Yet interested you do 


, having once commenced reading the pretty and 
Adelphian sensational story of The Queen of Love, 
you capnot put it down until you have finished it. In perusing 
such a novel the office of ‘ Skipper’ is not a sinecure. But, to skip 
well and wisely is an art. Heartily,” quoth the Baron, ‘‘ do 

recommend The Queen of Love to those who ask me ‘ What shall we 
read, pour nous distraire?’” Tue Baron pve B.-W. & Co. 








TIVOLIMUS! 


“*Trvorrmmus!” Hie we to Tivoli, the Tivoli on the banks of the 
yellow Thames, that is, the Tivoli Music Hall in the Strand, where 
there is about as good a egerigen of the Variety Show as is to be met 

n. , 


with anywhere in We are here, at the Tivoli. To 


us ap h, on the stage, a certain artistic Vesta Victoria dis- 
j as @ kind of “ Food-for-nothing” Nan, proving herself, 
wever, good for a tdeal. Then carolled forth Sasar FREEMAN 


a song whereof the en was ‘* Why do I smile?” which question 
he answered to the satisfaction of the audience, who certainly were 
not puzzled to know why they laughed. Groner Beavcnamr, whose 
nase sugmests 8 ilar remedy, sang ‘‘ J can’t change it” capitally, 
and Daw Leno was irresistibly funny with his own peculiar Kind of 
eccentric discourse (to which the verses of his song are as the propor- 
tion of Falstaff’s pennyworth of bread to the intolerable quantity of 
sack, only that this is anything but ‘‘ intolerable,” on the contrary, 
it is excellent fooling), keeping the audience in a roar from first 
to when they recall him and ask for more. 

Of the Brothers Grirrirns, with their lion in a cage, we only heard, 
for they did not appear, but instead came one Mornis Crontn, 
neatly attired in white flannel boating suit, doing marvellous feats 
with and clubs, and performing his varied feats with rare 
grace and without any apparent effort 

But the special feature of the evening’s entertainment is the 
ballet d action of the charming petite comédienne and pantomimist 
Mile. Jane May, appearing as both M, et Madame Pierrot in a 


Pierrot, newly-married, call on{Mr. Leno, to order his 
furniture suite at £9 10s. Od. (as advertised). 


without words,. that. takes less than ten 





complete 
dramatic Pierrotic st eae 
minutes to tell. How happy ought a purely pentomimist married 


couple to be who can live on and never “have words”! This 
“eatehes om,”» and by ‘itself is mighty popular. But do the mixed 
music-hall public know much of the great Sana in Fédora, La 
Tosea, and Lady Macbeth? 1 fancy not. In spite of this, the 
Tivolian management must already be as satisfied with the results of 








“ought to be the name of a man who keeps a stud- 
Baron f The Assistant humbly apologised, and 
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* the promise of May” as are their patrons with her performance. 
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THE (WELSH) RABBIT ON THE WALL. 


[“ Young Wales itself is quite as fervid in praise of the general lines of the measure as is the average Welsh Liberal Member.”"— Daily Chronicle. — 
‘In regard to the progress of the Bill, it is understood that the Welsh Members have no assurance from the Government that they will 
actually pass it through the House of Commons; all that has been promised is, that the Government will do their best.” — Daily Telegraph.} 
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THE (WELSH) RABBIT ON THE WALL. 


Amusing Mr. A. Young Wales, my little dear, come along 
and sit you here 
And I'll do my my level best to entertain you! 
You have + a quite a while, and have done your best 
to smil 
At goeeedtination which must surely 
Taffy - — have been down-ba we peat ie leave all that 


Your turn has come at last, my Cambrian darling ; 

And now we’ll have some fun, ough as sure as any gun 
The sight will set those jealous Tories snarling. 

Young Wales, Oh! never mind them, please! I’m afraid 

I’ve been a tease ; 

But I’ve waited such atime. Ask Osponwe Moroan! 

I do not wish to carp, but I’m sweet on the Welsh Harp, 
And my temper has been tried by a Church 

"x thane atutinnten till I sicken at the 


national and Eisteddfoddy. 
so love playmy ee - Tish Grove,” | 
I'll ao still and good as anybod 
Amusing Mr. A All i in time my little i It is not quite 


strung u = 
That Home rang Py Harp on which your fancy lingers ; 
Meanwhile there ’s enough in a e at Shadow Buff 
If we’ve only fancy brisk oa nimble fingers. 
This (ch ureh) wall is just the place. Striking likenesses 
ou ll trace, 
(Don’t fidget, dear ; ’tis such a tiresome habit! ) 
Just as een your eye on me and you'll see—what you shall see. | 
sn’t that an excellent (Welsh) rabbit ? 
ee. Wi idles Oh! that is very funny! What a perfect | 
little bunn 








a . naturally e cocks ie pad and mamcies, ° Bel Pee) foe eae = nN | 
t’s he go g with such gusto ndow- | , a at ‘ 
ments? Tithes?—Ah! just so! pipet wad Na ee 
Hooray! I feel as pleased as fifty Punches ! asinine’ oul = 
j= i] ==. 
lively lop-ear ’ 


But, dear Mister A., don’t stop here. Looking at this | ; if 
is diffi 
| Amusing Bis, 4. tag forcmadovigg eather, please doce! A LOST ILLUSION. 
__,, rwill be with ease, dear, ‘Look mene, Erner. I’m corse To Margy You WHEN I'm GROWN 
Unless—well, unless things go very queerly, up. THAT'S SETTLED, isn’? iT!” 
‘On, BUT you’RE ONLY E1out, anp I'm Sixteen. Just Twice your 
A “Boperr” Tasreav ror “Tae Empree.”—And the| AGz, you know!” 


| management should get the CHanceLton or THE Excuequen| ‘“‘ Does THAT MEAN THAT WHEN I'm Forty, Like Uncie Tom, You 'LL 
to © eanee the eusen* BE E1GHTy, LIKE GRANDMAMMA !” [Thinks better of it. 

















. - = To think her great champion no more may be seen 
CAROLUS MAGNUS; OR, THE PEERLESS Q.C, When the ory is ** Shillelaghs, and Wigs on the Green!” 
P Meg) om having bom pleased to appoint me one of the Lords of Come fill up the cup, &e. 
e: to tat 
ren BE RET yt ts) | PR em nil Se, 
Atr—"' Claverhouse ; or, Bonnie Dundee,” While Courts and md om to and Cabinets pine 


For the advocate matchless, the orator fine. 

To the Lords of A *twas CHARLES Roussext that spo 

** Since the Quen hath oe 1 bow to the yon” a | Come fill up the eup, &e. 

Then each learned big wig, ae could be, ** Oh, ye om darling |” the clients all sang, 

Made room with —— or 7) ape “a Q.c, When the grea’ ict-getter’s rich rhetoric rang, 

Come fill up the cup, come fill up the can | And * Wha’ll ‘ll ‘follow Cuarie? cried stars of the State, 
And drink to the Advocate, Orator, Man ! When he distanced their best in the full-dress debate. 
Unhook the silk gown, let the grey wig ey free, Come fill up the cup, &e. 


For it's up with the star of the possiges Ah, who’ll cross-examine as CaaR.re hath done? 
Fame’s hill he has mounted with fast flying feet, Or who ll mere the Jury with pathos and fun ? 
And Cocxsvry is distanced, and ScaRLetT is beat ; He was Lord of Appeal a, od first. Now good night 
And the Public, who love him, eried * So mote it be ! To the sparkle of speech, and the splendour of fight ! 
But by Jove sha’nt we miss him, our peerless Q.C, ?’” Come fill up the cup, &. 


Come fill up the cup, de. Well honour is his! Who deserves more than he 
pe leave the Arena and sit as a Judge A—say ** Quiet Rubber, ” a-top of the tree f 
a fins, but his friends his promotion half grudge ; His strength is not worn, and hi eye is not dim. 
Fe Pod ve keews we bin, Hortenstvs and CIcERo in one, And we ’ve not heard the last of his honours or him. 

honour is his, fear they ’ll miss lots of fun- 

Come fil on the emp ben Appest will still play the man ‘ 
The Circuits will wail from the Thames to the Forth, good judge, were Woolsacks quite free 
He'll be missed in the South, he'll be mourned in thee North: ; ’Tis thither we'd follow our peerless Q.C. ! 

Fe On ee rea a Seer ba 

‘on a? _ R. that her family doctor is so clever. He was sent for 

Come fill up the cup, &c. the other day, because one a her nieces acciden k 


Distreesful Hibernia proud] “Clever man!” said Mrs. R.; “for he at once administered a 
oy es ay powerful anecdote which undoubtedly saved the child’s life.” 
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, bjectionably broad ight. Suggestion of night, however 
NOVUS HOMO NOVA ARS. in sort of Saaully wd ge” be in over sky, pei h mam field 
Reap somewhere that futare of English Art was to be found just of mangel-wurzels; at edge of which, | against risky fence 
| now at Dudley Gallery, Egyptian Hall. Got early : the we have episode commonly known as “ The , ; _ Bored 
Sphinxes, and looked about for it. Gave up after a litle, being ee on woman’s face ve of hallowed chestnu m 
reminded that Ars est celare, &c. Possibly some confusion with suddenly struck with idea for patent reversible picture. 





| who has just “‘ added a crimson to the quaint macaw” 


| apples. 





performance of Missing Man in same building. _ : ; 

Catalogue, reveals t smattering of French in selection of titles ; 
thus, “ Z’ Education Sentimentale,” “ L’Homme a la Palette.” 
Translated some of these without reference to 


T 
pallid blue; bottom-half purple and green blotch. Title, “ Cabbage- 
tilths in ‘Gloaming.” Turn upside down and you have entirely fresh 
; welkin threatening.” 





dictionary. Seen something like it in bills of 
fare, and always encourage these little fancies, 
these menus plaisirs. Should have been leased 
indeed to see a little more French influence ; 
some ideas, some invention, for instance, 
lieve many of the pictures were done (prefer not 
to use the word finished) before artist had decided 
what his subject was to be. Remember that it 
was said of ALrrep pe Musser, “* He suffered, 
but he invented.” Can only — for my own 
suffering in t case; as for new English 
invention, there is little patent here 

These colour-schemers again, why may th 
not draw, if only for form’s sake? Honourable 
exceptions, of course; notably in one or two 
portraits. Some of ag pencil and —Te 
people, taking poet’s advice not to trust 
much to colour, do better. Mr. BraRpsier, 
however, who is perhaps not so black as he paints, 
seems an exception to most principles; venture 
to hope this exception will not prove a general 
rule, His faces are of a surprising wickedness, 


and as for figures, the old lady in No. 17 is 
nothing but a prepoxterous parallels while 
those in No. 19 would any right-minded 
giraffe. And, talking of new English Art, let 
no one who es the new bilious quarterly 
give free play to his feelings till he reaches this 
gentleman’s portrait of the 252nd Mrs. Tan- 
queray—trained down very fine after a long run. 












wabject —" Marine : ema ie” dalted "A" Note Wy Yd “Rter.” 
ae. | Ovi  bank-note, and pa let us hope, 
oe tod . though no price men in cata- 
and personally id not see my way to 
AL Brad id” (No. 54) is 
one of Mr. cyt: oy =? ngs. Thus to 
inal than is to paint 
to gingerbread. 
ink that artist is OS Pa Linde Pastry- 
Cooks—Syria”™ (No. 57), sets one humming 

air, ** Patés pour la Syrie.” . 
look in again, Quite enough in one 

afternoon for 


Oxx More (on Luss) Iupression ane. 





J 
OUCHT WOMEN TO TRAVEL BY TRAIN 
AT ALL? 
(A Pendent to a Current Controversy.) 
Dean Mz. Poxcn,—I notice in the columns 


up to think that a woman’s place is Aer home, 
and if that’s true, what does she want to go 
carriage, smoking or 


ing about in a railway 
not amaking? Women nowada: 
ything 


Feel confident that No. 27 has a meaning if brazen enough to do am Why my own 
only I could get at it with artist's help. oy a opm daughter—a quiet little to look at, too— 
Cockatoo of commanding mien on perch; de- , cstunlly teavelled alone the day from Sloane 
jected little girl in big arm-chair; doll pros- Played Out; or, The 252nd Mrs. Tanqueray. Square to South When I asked her 


trate on floor, Wonder if it is reverse of , 
good old parrot-monkey tale of ‘‘ Had a deuce of a time, Sir, 
while you were away.” Or is it Lady Fiona of the “* Day-dream ” 
and can 
that thing on the floor be the Sleeping Beauty? No. 34 has a 
double story. The ground floor is ‘* Maternity,” and “* The Meal” 
is upstairs. In ‘* Zhe Meal”’ the mother-cat is licking milk ; in the 
other she is licking kitten. Now, if kitten had licked milk, then 
mother might very properly have licked kitten for licking milk ; 
poetical justice—the liquor licked. See no sense in présent arrange- 
ment. No. 35 is‘ The Taridermist.” But why taxidermist? Am 
| a pachydermist that I cannot see the reason? Have m many 
men sit in easy-chair with legs on mantelpiece and not a taxidermist 
among the lot. Give it up, unless it is misprint for The MacpeRworrt, 
and bad portrait at that. 

Underneath a charming little chip of wood by Mr. R. E. Fry 
No. 36), comes ** The Fruit of the Tree” (No 37), “‘ one of Eve’s 
Clad rather stingily, 


daughters” : 
Brick-coloured hair, 
Sampling so gingerly 
Pommes (pas de terre), 
Find myself involuntarily running to the French for unearthly 
Artist himself gives lucid explanation af wy in verse on 
If my memory serves me, something like the following 
“ It's tart, she said, this pippin, 
Just where I’ve been and bit it ; 
Its taste is nice, but nippia’ ; 
I think 1’d better quit it.” 

Feel acutely for her when I think of pathos of Casino-song, 
* Elle a mangé trop de melon.” 

Passing by Charley's Aunt (No. 42), which is as good as a 
play, we reach No, 47 (‘* Night Trawlers”). Recall poet’s words, 
‘The moon may draw the sea.” Think this is just the way a blue 
moon would draw it. Must, however, give word of honest praise to 
Mr. LinpNer’s sea-pieoes (this and No. 87 and No. 105). Ei three 
could tell some home-truths to Mr. Srger’s “‘ Marines,” and do them 
good. Notice that some pictures have a red stamp in corner to 
their tale is over; these Trawlers in No. 47 have little highly- 


scroll, 


coloured wafers stuck all over them; conelade their sail must be 
over too. No. 50 is what Mr. Srorr (not of Oldham) calls ** In the 
Moonlight.” Should myself have called it fairly broad—not of 


(By our * Yellow Book” Impressionist.) 





how 

said that she couldn’t 

-- a ly tt a a 
sphere—the common round, the 

more of this bother about men not having room to smoke, or 

caring to because ladies are t. Ienclose my card, and am, 

Yours, only an old-fashioned Woman, 
A Mayrarr Morne. 


Pa Mr. Diy 2Ouy peaenen gt t= J kindly poeee | nro 
et er 


riage—to escape the - ade he’s jumped out of the frying- 
smokers he 


Poor thing ! he onl 
fn the women who dare to 
Really, we’re very sorry. If we'd 


carriages 
pan into the fire, for even in the 
pn a may cut out our tongues rather than have 
we ve ow I 
driven away this sensitive creature to despair and a smoking com- 
partment. I can fancy him saying :— 
“0! hang this noisy womankind, 
Her me displeases. 
She only does it to annoy, 
she knows it teases.” 


iage we're in the way ; i " 
this habit of rhyme shoald grow chronic, let 
bseribe , dear Mr, Punch, 
Your admirer, 

P.S.—I’m sure you would never be rude enough to say I prattled 
too much.—E. T. 


Dear Sira,—This 
smoke. g 


that an i 


é 
a 
a 
i 
: 


8 
3 
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PRIMEVAL BOY. 


A Howtpay Srupy, sy a Scientiric Parent. 


Ir novelty cannét be claimed for Boy as a subject for the essayist 
| or the philosopher; the purely scientific aspect of the race has 
| hitherto been strangely overlooked. This is the more remarkable, 
for boys are indabeebty a far more interesting survival t any of 
the belated fauna or flora of the antipodes. e antiquity of boys 
should alone be enough to commend them to the scientific heart of 
an age de to the study of Origins. There have certainly been 
boys for close upon six thousand years, if we only accept literally the 
chronology which is uae to the genus under the heading—in their 
school reports — of ‘‘ Divinity.” But, 
taking the wider floor of speculative . 
science, the hearth and home of the 
oan Cave-man must have been 
rendered hotter and less homely by the 
irrepressible and saemensiite Cave-boy at 
some wholly indefinable distance of time. 
This venerable relic of primeval ages we 
have continually with us, in apparently 
inexhaustible profusion; and that not in 
a mummified state, or fossilised, like 
Time’s monuments to its own victims; 
not in a fragmentary condition from which 
science can only hesitatingly reconstruct 
the broken image, but living and energising 
and thinking as it has lived and energised 
and thought since the original boy first 
played Robinson Crusoe in the lagoons of 
a vanished continent. 
As far back as tradition and legend go, 
we find —_ continually affecting the 
moral, mental, and physical condition of 
adult man. But wherever found in his- 
tory or legend, in folk-lore or myth, the 
small boy maintains an unimpsired iden- 
tity. He alone is independent of secular 
circumstance, from Dr. GriwstoyxEe to 
Oreriius, back to the academies of 
Babylon and the choir schools of Stone- 
henge, and so into the forgotten dark- 
nesses of time, where Induction alone can 
penetrate, guided like a glow-worm by 
the light of her internal consciousness. 
There is nothing in common, save mere 
common humanity, between the pale ; ; 
scholar of the Parxs and the ancient Assyrian scribe, whose 
records he laboriously deciphers. But between the pale scholar’s sons 
(who have been marring his work by their trampling and shouting 
overhead, and, banished to the back garden, shall shortly let you 
off a home-made petard) and the sons of the long-forgotten 


Assyrian, there is an absolute identity of manner, custom, aim, | 


and view. To times where even tradition reaches not, Induction 
guides us with unerring foot, and we find the ray tye like his 
father, a rude, rough-hewn image of the man that is to be, an unread 
proof of an article that the ages shall revise, but factus ad unguem 
(haud dubie rmmundam) fit to take his place, if caught young enough 
to accustom him to jacket and trousers, alongside of Jones Minor in 
the class-room ; to mix, a welcome and y-made companion with 
Jonxs Minor and his young friends in the playground, the tuck- 
shop, or the secluded Campus Martius of single-combat. Fit, except 
for one thing. He would physically have an immense, and from the 
boy’s point of view, an unfair advantage, for there can be no doubt 
whatever that the head of Primeval Boy was of stone, presumabl 
one of the less ornamental kinds of granite. The reasoning whic 
leads to this conclusion is at once interesting and irrefragable. 
Seeing that everything points to the identity of the Boy nature, 
me et ubique, while man’s nature, bad enough now, has, demon- 
strably, become much mollified, it follows that the Cave-boys, with 
the nature of the contemporary boy, and only an one physical 
equipment, must have perished very early indeed in the history of 
the race. They would either have been killed off by justly exas- 
perated parents during the holidays; by masters, workmen, an 
gamekeepers, during term-time; or they must have sought safety 
in flight to the most inaccessible fastnesses. 

But this latter seems to be an untenable position. We are well 
aware of the extraordinary hardiness and the even more extraordinary 
impunity of Boys. They defy the laws of physiology, even of gravi- 
tation, at what is su to be a er age. e adult athlete 
would perish mi y from half the deleterious dainties consumed 
in a given time by a quite negligeable fourth-form te 5 The wet- 
tings, the chills, the tumbles of any winter half-ho iday, of any 
spring bird-nesting foray, would infallibly alay, or h wreck, 
the paladins whose exploits the boys mimetically emulate. It is not 


| which to rebel, from the j¢ 
!@ongeners, the whole si 


d| Which key, 


on Sp y= grounds, then, that this theory must be rejected, for at the 

risk of incurring the e of extravagance it must be claimed for 

the Cave-boy that he was even hardier and more audacious than his 

descendants at the present day. No! The grounds for rejecting 

| the flight~theory are, that. from an authority against 

the risk ofexasperating his adult 

of the Boy disposition would be 
lost, and Nature we know makes nothing in vain. 

0,.Primeval Boy must have remained at home, And this being 

so, he tnust cert. have a indurated cranium. 

The material would have resi the of Cave-parents 

would be stone, for dron-was at that period Another abso- 

lutely conclusive proof the Pri had a stone head is 

the weapons and uten- 

sils. Cave-man would 

» never huve hit upon the idea of stone im- 

plements he had physically hit 

upon stone even the rudest 

Cave-dweller would not have gone 

his knuckles deliberately 

su ces in a mere spirit 

ilitarian research. No — passion 


in some 


need, the use, and the construc- 
tools; and, secondarily, the virtue 
of discretion in the infliction of corporal 
chastisement. Boy was thus the first 
pot educational motor; and man, 
ving stolen his thunder, has been pay- 
ing him back with interest ever since. 
The study of Primeval Boy seems to be 
leading to an even more astounding con- 
clusion than that all civilisation is 
primarily due to his head, if not exactly 
to his brain. And that is nothing less 
than that the human race sprung origi- 
nally neither from a monkey nor a marine 
mm a but from the stone-headed boy, 
whose parents were a debased form of the 
> higher type. As his educational influence 
grew upon his elders, there became by 
, degrees less need for the stone head, or 
for the bronze shins of a later period, and 
so in time the wooden head was evolved, 
which is even now not seldom met with. 
| Worpswortn, with the accidental inspiration of poetical genius, 
ag yy this latest discovery in the line, *‘ The Child is Father to 
| the Man,” and science, by the study of Primeval Boy, gracefully 
accepts and confirms the suggestion of the lake-dwelling poet. 
— = 
Disclaimer by a Diner-out. 
Anotisu Party? Whose delight were greater 
Than mine? I hail the chance with rapture hearty. 
But oh! I can’t agree with the Spectator, 
Who’d do away with—gods 1—the Dinner Party ! 
No, let us compromise,—we ’ll all be winners,— 
And firmly ish Party from our Dinners! 











Tae Avk’s Eoo,—Mr. Rowtayp Warp, F.Z.8., purchased, last 
week, a stuffed specimen of the extinct bird The Great Auk, and 
also a perfect egg,—quite fresh, of course,—for £600, Mr. Waxp is 
a man of great awk-toritas, and what he has given so large a sum 
for must be worth considerably more, so that anyone wanting to 
bargain for this his recent purchase will have an awk-ward customer 
to deal with. Not less than £1200 can possibly be taken. 


A Prerry Goop Tvnz.—The College of Music is to be opened in 
State by H.R.H. Tae Parrce or Wares “ with a golden key.” 
in music, is this? Perhaps one of the keys belonging to 
the bunch in which the Golden Legend is written, The College cost 
Mr. Sampson of Leeds £75,000,—in notes, of course, 


Goop Omen ror Janez.—Last week he obtained a medical certifi- 
cate, and was taken out of gaol to be lodged in the private house of’ 
a Miss Freeman.” They ’ll miss Prisoner soon, and he may get 
away as Master Frer-may. 


Fiest-rate Watcu-poa, 





Ga.tery.—The * Poryrer.” 


AS GUARDIAN OF THE Sega | 
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FOREIGN HOTELS.—‘ WHAT!-NO SO 


Vous NOUS AVEZ CHARGE PoUR LE SAVON—ET NOUS NE L’AVONS PAS USF, VOUS 
How cay you!” 


Ou 


SAVEZ, CAR——" “On, Mamma! 


ER—JUSTE RYGARDEZ ICI, MADEMOTSELLE ! 


) 





YD | i , 


My 


| 








} 
"Ye 
‘ 


} 


: 4 





; 

° 
Ms 
> 





AP!” 


[Poor things ! they had brought their own ! 











BOLD ROBIN HOOD. 
A Fytte of Foreste Finawnee. 


“ We robbed the lawyer who went against the law 
We spared the craftsman, chapman, al! that live 
By their own hands, the labourer, the poor priest; 
We spoil’d the prior, friar, abbot, monk, 

For playing upside down with Holy Writ ; 
Sell all thou ot and give it to the poor,’ 
Take all they have and give it to thyself ; 
Then, after we have eased them of their coin, 
It is our forest custom they should revel 
Along with Rout.” } 
Robin Hood in Tennyson's “ Foresters 


Wuew limes beene greene, and laylocks 
bleom 
And the blackbirde pipeth cleare, 
Men wot right well 'tis nigh the ende 
Of the finauncial yeare. 


Right then the sheriffe’s officere 
Makes last demaunde for taxes, 

And labourer or poor shopkeeper 
Must give him that he axes. 


“ Buske ye, bowne ye, my merry men all!” 
Quoth Rosry, “ and goe your wayes. 

sut I'll go seeke yond citizen plumpe, 
In greenwood where he strays.” 


And when he came to the merry greenwood, 
Bold Rosin was aware 

Of a Merchaunte rich, who forth y-rode 
All on a palfrey fayre, 

* Stand you still!” quoth bold Rozrw Hoop, | 
** Under this tree so greene ; 


And hande me straighte that bagge of golde 
Whiche neath your cloke is seene ! ”’ 





“ Thou art a madman,” the Merchaunte said. 
** Woldest take my all for fee ? 


Seeing thy asking hath beene soe bad, 
Well granted it shale not be.” 


Then Rost bent up his long bende-bowe, 
And fettled him for to shoote ; 
And the Merchaunte dragged forth a bagge 
of golde, 
Shaking from head to foote. 


‘Woe worth thee, woe worth thee, thou 
wicked knave, 
That ought to hang to a tree! 
For now this day thou arte my bale, 
My boote when thou shold be.” 


**T am wilfull of my way,” quo’ Rosry, 
** As all good Chauncellors be ; 

But tell me, thou man of wealth and pride, 
Why I shold favour thee! 


| ** Without such covetous carles as thou 


The greene earth shold be Heaven. 
Helle were it but for Rosrw Hoop 
To pulle things straighte and even. 


= iy Guin is in this wood,” sayes Rosy. 
- thee I set right nonght. 

I am Rostw Hoop, all of Malwood fayre, 
And to mulet thee I long have sought.” 


“* There a speketh soothe,” the Merchaunte 


cried, 

“* Thou scourge of Propertie! 
But the thing thou dubbest ‘ Graduation,’ 

Is highway robberie !”’ 
“* Robberie ?” quoth bold Roprw Hoop. 

“ Nay, that’s a slanderous statement. 
Redistribution it is not Theft,— 

Nor Exemption, nor Abatement. 


“*I robbe thee not, thou Mammonite! 
The aim of all my labours 


Is—to ease thee of superfluous wealth 
For the goode of thy poorer neighbours !” 


Oh, when revenues be shorte and slacke, 
And billes be large and longe, 

Tis merrye musing in the New Forrest, 
How to mulct the riche and stronge ! 








ARS COSMETICA. 


How would the little busy bore 
Improve on Nature’s dower, 
And praise a painted Lais more 
Than maidens in their flower ! 
How deftly he dabs on his grease, 
How neatly spreads his wax ; 
And finds in dirty aids like these 
The charms that Nature lacks. 
In barber-born, cosmetic skill, 
** Art” would be busy too; 
And folly finds some business still 
For popinjays to do! 





“CowstaBLe A 1.”—Last Saturday Con- 
STABLE’s ** White Horse” —(which isa picture, 
not an animal belonging to a mounted police- 
man ; likewise, the sale was at Christie’s, not 
at “* Tatt’s””)—was purchased by Mr. AGnEW 
for 6200 guineas. ‘* What will he do with it?” 
Mr. A. knows ; but to most persons the White 
Horse would be a White Elephant. 





Firtine Atreratioy.—Sir Epwarp L. 
Lawson , it is said, a valuable col- 
lection of relics of Epwunp Burke at Hall 
Barn, Beaconsfield. The oy which 
this place is situated, instead of being Bucks 
ought to be Burke-shire. Perhaps it is not 
now too late to change the boundaries, 
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BOLD ROBIN HOOD. 


Sir Rosty Hoop H-nc-rr (addressing ‘‘ The Merchaunte”). ‘NAY, FRIEND, 'TIS NO ROBBERY! I DO BUT EASE 
YOU OF THIS TO RELIEVE YOUR POORER BRETHREN!” 


se 





























May 5, 1894.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 213 














| FoORe-LRG YER THINK! Lor’ BLESS YER, NOT A BIT OF IT! Why, IT's THE EXTROR- | Ma ial bonds at that ee church, 
Vell, indeed, 


[“‘ The chavender, or chub.”—Izaax Watton.) 


Tuenre is a fine stuffed chavender, 

A chavender, or chub, 

That decks the rural pavender, 
The pavender, or pub, 

Wherein I eat my gravender, 
My gravender, or grub. 

How good the honest gravender ! 

How snug the rustic pavender ! 

From sheets as sweet as lavender, 
As lavender, or lub, 

I jump into my tavender, 

y tavender, or tub, 

Alas! for town and clavender,* 

For business and club! ..--*4 


Pi5 Sari 
OY Ae eo > a, tie ig 
sy i cya Big 
HOLA Ey A FALSE CALLOP OF ANALOCIES. 
/ * s if 
Z y 
Z 





unfairly dub, 
Because J sometimes snavender, 
too severel 


i) 


tM MA Y At oy a His vet righ j= 

Wh US yg y y _ hal aE i t the v er, 
i ZZ His tonbae all the club ! 

Farewell to ul pavender, 
My river- ing pub, 

To bed as sweet as lavender, 

To homely, w: 

And 


/ 
KY} 


inspiring chavender, 
Stuf'd chavender, or chub. 








Mrs. R. says ‘it is quite extraordinary the 
Dealer (to Green, who has been trying Horse with view to purchase). ‘‘ BIT LAME OF HIS OFF number of e who are joined tepether in 





DIN’RY FINE ACTION ’E’S GOT WI’ THE NEAR SIDE 'UN MAKES YER THINK 80!” St. George’s, Hanover Square, 
[Green is reassured, | is it called *a Temple of yphen.’”’ 


——z 








| rescind a contract to purchase Cumnor Place, on the ground that the ghost | And the , in are like a nasty blow beneath the belt 
| spot.— Daily Press.] . : 
| ’Trs the Place, and in the distance I have heard the curfew call jowzen! lawyers! late and early !—ever rea ing comet ae new ; 


| And I said, ** My airy Amy, state the naked facts to me; You adopt the creature’s habits, w 


| Winking at the auctioneer and waiting for the hammers tap ; 





werasat _ Like a dog I hunt in dreamland, sniffing round the water-tank, 
CUMNOR PLACE. Pointing sadly down the cellar, drawing all the chimneys ——! 
Pavto Post LavEsatum. Where is comfort? Ask another! Lines indeed are deuced hard, 
[In an action brought by the Rev. W. E. Scorr-Haxt it was sought to | Seeing that I bought the phantom at a thousand pound a yard ! 


of A : i * 
my Rossart did not actually, as alleged to be alleged, frequent the | ‘And the jingling of the gui jars the w 1 His Honour dealt. 


When the wind blows up from Oxford clean and clear to Cumnor People they have done but nothing to the will do. 

Hall. ; | Knowledge lags and wisdom lingers! Truly said; and I'll be hung 
Cumnor Hall, where legends cluster thick as bats about the bricks; | If my individual withers are not consequently wrung. 
Where the Scholar-Gipsy learned to practise his abandoned tricks. Yet I doubt not it was folly to attempt to institute 
All about the show I’ve wandered, nourishing the quite sublime For an empty umbra of the nature of a suit. 
Fancy that the Dudley Chamber knew a tale of deadly crime. An the Lesech 06's aad as your tenant te 6 cheal 

’ abi ich are gen 
Are you still the great attraction that a ghost is bound to be ?”’ |I, to herd with shady spectres, kilted perilously curt ! 
Far along the woodland whisper of the eerie eventide | Like a spook without a waistcoat, like a spook without a shirt ? 
a ferry rumour—" Hush thee, hush! Here comes the | Satiet 4 tit—Never! I would make away 
e-bride !” | Se . as tt pape 

O’er my pallid cheek and one came a perspirative glow, wang —_ % riz pean . away: 
And the upon my forehead lifted freely from below. ptned os me pace catch her mae —* wall, Hell! 
So I dipped into my pocket far as human hand could sap, | - tege F - ad =o 








While th turies ting, I fai ll sed Mas, R. ry Rome.—When Mrs. R. was in Rome she insisted on 

I could purchase with fae Rrecheld’ any spock whick'it eclosed, the guide taking her and her party to see the Papal Bulls of which 

O my bogie, stony-hearted! 0 my Axcr, mine no more ! Ley ot sone Fane, and ere exhibited for ices just Hike the Quanar's 

) the Baron, Baron Duptry! O my AnTHony’s trap-door ! or the Prince of Watxs’s.” The worth ae died that she couldn't 

t appears that her Mahatma don’t frequent the place at all ; hel laughing to think what « mistak e she made olland when 

ae not (Great Scott!) the ee of the Reverend Scorr- she was taken to see “* Paul Potter's Bull,” which turned out to be 
ALL. y a picture. 
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“ PERSONS” IN PARLIAMENT. 


Scene— The Ladies’ Gallery in the House of 
Commons a Mr, Hersert GLapstone 
has made the promised alterations, Fair 
dames at the sides striving to get a glimpse 
at the Members down below. 

| Matron Number One (in a good position), 

I must request rou, Madam, to be so kind as 

not to push. You have already put your 

parasol once in my face, and have entirely 
destroyed the shape of my bonnet. 

Matron Number Two. 1am sosorry. But 
would you kindly tell me whether Mr. Tom- 
KINS is in the House. You will find him on 
the third bench, just behind Sir Wri 
Harcourt. 

| Matron Number One. I really cannot say. 
| [ haven't the faintest notion who is Mr. Tom- 
| «mvs, Why should you want to look et Mr. 
| Comxrns? Never heard his name in my life 


ore. 
Matron Number Two. Mr. Tomxrys, 

| Madam, is my husband ! 

| Matron Number One. Indeed! Well, I 
am very sorry that I cannot assist you. 

‘Aside to a friend her neighbour.) Doesn't 

| Mr. Batrovr look nice this evening? | 

| slways like a white waistcoat. 





| 


Matron Number Two (conquering her in- 
| dignation). You will forgive me Madam, but 
Vir. TomKINs is exceedingly delicate. He pro- 
| mised me to take some beef lozenges. It is 
| not idle curiosity ; but is Mr. Tomxuys taki 
| his beef lozenges ? 

Matron Number One. Really, Madam, I 
cannot say; but if you like to stretch over 
you can see for yourself. 

Matron Number Two (amidst a murmur 
of disapproval from persons inconvenienced 
by her movements adopts the suggestion). 
Thanks, a thousand thanks. Yes, there he 
is, dear fellow, and he is taking the lozenges 
us he promised to do! 

First Young Lady (at the side). I don’t 
want to cause any trouble, but I promised to 
show myself, if possible, in the centre. A 
Member asked me to do this, and as he took a 
lot of trouble to get me a ticket, I should be 
so very much obliged if I were allowed to come 
to the front for just a second. 

Other Young Ladies (also at the sides). No, 
that isn’t fair. Weall want to show ourselves. 

First Matron (amiably). Well you won't 
have to wait very long. I am ju ing, 30 
you can have my seat. [ Chorus of thanks. 

Second Matron, Well, really, I do think 
that under all the circumstances you might 
have promised the place tome. I am sure it 
would encourage my husband to go on with his 
lozenges if he saw he had my eye upon him. 

Young Ladies in chorus, Notatall. Why 
should ay go beforeus? We have been wait- 


’ ing at the sides as long as you have, (First 

Grocer, ‘‘ Wuat's ror you, Missy?” Matron rises, there is a rush for the place. 
Missy. ‘‘ Fanven’s worr o' Sova, Farpex’s worr o' Sorr Soap, Farpen’s worr 0'| First Matron. I am afraid my seat is valu- 
Preacie, Farpen Packer o’ Tacks, Farpen’s worr o' Burrer-scrapin’s Farpen’s| less, The House is up, and I suppose there 


worr o' Starcu, Farpew’s worr o' Buii's-eves, aw’ A Farpen Dir.’ 
Grocer, *‘TaaT'Lt pe TWoPENce, PLEASE.” 
Missy. ‘‘ As’ WHAT'LL BE Tae Discounr ror Casn?” 





[Scene closes upon a chorus of indignant 


will be nothing worth seeing until to-morrow. 
| disappointment. 








And the like, I’ve been told 
Of it never was seen. 

It’s a handle that will 
Attract curious eyes, 

M re conspicuous still 
Its remarkable size! 


UNDER AN UMBRELLA. 
(To Althea.) 
It had rained all the night, 


It was raining all day, 
And the streets were a sight, 
And the month it was May ; 
And then there befell a 
Strange chance and a sweet ; 
You without an umbrella 
I met in the street! 


My umbrella is old, 
My umbrella is green ; 


Though I saw you desired 
Some conveyance, the fact 
Was each hansom was hired 
And each omnibus packed ; 
Then my heart gave a bound 
And “ Allow me,” I said, 
And you suddenly found 
My umbrella o’erhead. 


That no hansom we met 
Till we came to your door. 


Such a marvellous lot 
To be sheltering you, 
I the hansoms forgot 
And the omnibus too; 
If my bliss you deseri 
Yet you did not complain ; 
And we went side by side 
Thro’ the streets in the rain. 


And the darkness ’gan fall 

As we walked to the Square ; 
You explained it was all 

A mistake you were there. 
But I cannot regret, “Tue Promisep Lanp.” — 


For the door-bell to gro 
Give a loud peal and bold, 
Then to fervently hope 
That you wo ’t catch cold, 
And a hasty farewell, a 
Briet handshake of bliss— 
But I’ve blessed my umbrella 
From that day to this! 





Though it ceased not to pour, Compulsory allotments. 
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“THE PLAY’S THE—RING.” 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—The production of Gentleman Jack at Drury | 

| Lane, in which a distinguished member of the prize-ring takes a | 

| leading part, has suggested to me the reflection that in future our 

| dramatic critics not only be well-read men of letters, but also 

| students of sporting literature. The tion with which the piece 

| has been met points to ae pueney of other plays of a similar 

| character cooupying the 8; or, to use a more appropriate phrase, 
‘* taking the field in front of the green curtain.” If this comes to pass, 

| surely the first-night critic 

should be able to describe a 

‘little mill,” or ‘‘a quarter 

| of an hour inside the ropes,” 

in language that will be com- 

prehended by the common (or 

pooking) people. To show 

that it could be done, I en- 

| close a notice of Hamlet as it 

| might be reported in “the 

new reviewing.” 


THE LICHT-WEICHT PRINCE 
v. THE HEAVY KING. 
By Our Special Commissioner.) 


Last ni¢ht this interesting 
little affair was seen through 
by a large company of the 
knowing community from all 
points of the compass. The 
first part of the performance 
did not attract much atten- 
tion, as all were in waiting 
for the last act, in which Ham- 
let was matched against 
Claudius, with Laertes (as the 
gentlemen of the long robe 
would say) intervening. The 
plot of the play is simple 
enough, and is constructed 
mainly with a view to leading 
up to the item in the last act. 
Claudius gets rid of his nephew and seizes his throne. J/ami/et goes 
to England and there picks up the noble art of self-defence. On 
his return the Prince goes for the King, and the match comes off in 
the final scene. This was ially arranged last night to meet the 
requirements of the amended text and stage business. Stakes were 
ny and a ring was made in accordance with the Queensberry 
tules. Then, after the preliminaries had been settled by Osric, who 
acted as stakeholder, the principals got to their work with a good 


deal of smartness, 
action has been speci: 
Rousp 1.— Hamlet and Laertes | shaken hands, got to work 
with great zeal. After a little swo play they dropped their 
weapons and took to their fists. Hamlet was the first to get in upon 
Laertes’ dexter ogle, with good effect. After a little nipping on 
both sides, Hamlet caught Laertes a nice u -cut, sent his man 
to the grass with great spirit. First -down blow to Hamlet. 
Rouxp II.—Laertes came up smiling, but, before he could do any- 
thing, Hamilet shot out his left, and ed with smart effect on his 
opponent’s jaw. First bleod 
for Hamlet. 
—— Ill, axp Lasr.— 
es came up very grog 
but apparently ow to 
ie punishment p me . =. 
e promenaded the ring, fol- 
lowed by Hamlet, who never 
lost an opportunity of landing 
a little one on his opponent's 
dexter ogle. Each of these 
attentions told its tale, and 
before the men had been at 
their merry work for five 
minutes, Laertes had his ogles 
both closed up, and his smeller 
in a state iquidation. It 
was at this point that Laertes 
called out that Claudius had 
** sold the match.” Upon this 
Hamlet turned his aitention 
to the unfortunate king, and 
shooting out with his left, 
gave him half-a-dozen in 
swift succession just er 
the right ear. ‘lhis caused 
Claudius to seek the earth, 
and Polonius very properly 
threw up the spon At this 
moment both Hamlet and 
Laertes were prostrate, and 
both were deaf to all inquiries 
about time. Under the cir- 
cumstances, Osric will keep the stakes until the referee decides which 
of the personal representatives of the deceased shall have them. 
Now, Mr. Punch, this is merely a rough idea; but if it were 
properly worked up, I have no doubt that a report of this kind 
would be fully as interesting as the description of a professional 
prize-fight. 1 have shown the will, and others must find the way. 
Yours most truly, SHAKSPEARE Suenipay, Junior. 
Melpomene Mansions, Garrick Road, Epsom, 


Migtngperes wilt antive Saat the business of the 
y altered to meet requirements. 





—— 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 23.—No.ay been threatening 
to burst all night; popping about on his seat like parched pea; 
whenever Member in possession of Committee resumed his seat, the 
Colonel on his legs; rapped out sentence or two before he discovered 
Chairman had called on someone else. In this way, surmising the 
sentences to be consecutive (a bold assumption), and taking into 
account the rapidity of the Colonel’s utterance, he had between 
eight and half-past ten, at which hour he got his innings, delivered 
a speech of average length. 

“This habit of adding to the whisky duty sixpence by sixpence,” 
he said, when his chance came, “is mi earful.” 

_ Squire or MaLwoop moved uneasily in his seat, as the Colonel 
fixed him with glowering eye. Had been pitched into all through 
the sitting ; Joxmm had criticised his Budget ; Privce Antuur had 
almost viciously attacked him because, instead of being abashed, he 
had joked at Joxim. Just before eight o’clock, having been in close 
attendance for three hours and a half, having answered many 
questions, having made two elaborate speeches, thought he might go 
eat a sardine, swallow a cup of bowllon, and hurry back. The 
blameless BARTLEY, rising to continue discussion, Members with one 
aceord trooped out to dinner. 

_‘“Now’s my time,” said the Squire to himself. 
rising, he walked on tiptoe towards the Speaker's chair. Looked as 
if he were merely passing in that direction to speak to one of 
clerks at table. Barrier watched him till his figure almost dis- 
appeared behind Sprzaker’s chair. There was no doubt the 
CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcHEQuER was actually leaving the House 
when Grorce CuristorHer Trout Bartier, one of the founders 
of the National Penny Bank (Limited), was about to offer counsel 
and criticism on nati finance! This too much for human nature. 


Cautiously 


“Even the Trovr will turn,” as Grorcx Curzon, looking up for 
moment from study of his pocket Koran, observed. 

Bart ey, bituminous now rather than blameless, snapped out re- 
mark that “the right hon. gentleman is, as usual, leaving the House.” 

This too much for the most placable of tempers. The Squins, hungry. 
harassed, returned in three strides, and amid general cheering badly 
battered BaRTLey. 

**T have never,” Barttey whimpered, ‘‘ been discourteous to the 
right hon. gentleman,” 

**T never thought it worth while to attack you,” said the Squrae, 


grimly. 
The Seurre had had his hasty dinner when Nota returned to the 


attack. Therefore the better able to bear things. Listened with 

pleased attention as the Colonel, firing off sentences like charges from 

a Maxim bag? showed how drunkenness is all a question of latitude, 

and how the Scotch drink more because they dwell farther north. 
Business done.— Budget Resolutions, 


Tuesday.— Haven’t had Wriitovenny pe Earssy long with us. 
Came in for the Horncastle Division of Lincolnshire on death of 
Epwarp Stannore. Like all sensible men De Kresny yt to 
serve at least one Session before making his maiden speech. Would 
have done it only for the family ghost. 

** Suppose, Topy,” he said, just before he caught the Chairman's 
eye, *‘ there ivn't a ghost in your family? If you can manageit keep 
them out. Nothing more overbearing or inconvenient. Wasn't it a 
cabman who described Jonn Fostex as ‘aharbitery gent’? Foster 
wasn’t in it with our ghost. Ghosts worse to live with now than they 
used to be. Read the penny papers. Ours up in the Budget. Ever 
since the Squire brought it in given me no rest ; insists on ing 
whether succession duty will have to be paid upon it; if so at what 
scale. Question soundscommonplace enough seated here in ing- 
room. But put in dead of night, in hollow tones, with the distinct 
smell of graveclothes filling the room, it’s no joke. Tried to get the 
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gentleman to look in at Downing Street some night after House was 
up and put question directly to Hancovrr. that can’t be 
done. Comaaiedions ions made only through members of the family. 
fot woes to do it. Making a maiden speech is bad enough for 
bashful fellow like me. But to walk in arm in arm, so to speak, with 
the family ghost beats the record.” 

After di De Exessy pulled himself er and trotted out 
the ghost. Must succession duty be paid on it, and if so, on what 
scale? Point rather novel in the 
spirit duty controversy; Sevire 
not to reply straight off. 
Must consult excise authorities. 
Meanwhile, De Enxesny, having 
done his best, looks forward to 
— night; first since Budget 

yaght in. 

Business done. Resolutions em- 
bodying Death Duties agreed to. 


Thursday. — ‘‘ Madagasear for 
me,” said Jemmy Lowruer, gazing 
reflectively upon AsquiTH still ex- 

nding the provisions of the 
Welsh Disestablishment Bill. 
‘Suppose, Tony, you've seen the 
latest news from that tight little 
island? Always study my Anta- 
nanarivo papers. One to hand 
this morning informs me that 
‘M. Rarwizananorona, the son-in- 
law of M. Rasansy, Secretary to 
His Excellency the Prime Minis- 
ter, was sentenced on Saturday to 
penal servitude for life at the hulks 
of Mahasoa, in consequence of a 
litical discussion he had with 
rince Kaxotomena.’ The proper 
names are a little embarrassing. 
But can you imagine anythin 
more delghtfully simple an 
straightforward than the process ? 
— - ay! our Rules of Procedure. Here we have a 
model ready to hand. | faney Prince Arruvur would like it; 
am sure it would delight Seving or Matwoop. Only fancy, 
when Sack or Queen Anne's Gare tries to trip up Ministry 
in Division Lobby; at conclusion of his speech inciting to revolt 
Sevrre or Matwoop scribbles few lines on piece of paper; hands 
it to Rees Davies who walks out: fetches in policemen ; within 
half an hour the Sace finds himself on the way to Dartmoor under 
sentence of servitude for life, Same thing with the Scotch or 
Welsh Members when they put forward inconvenient sub- 
versive of control of affairs from Treasury Bench. They have 
their full privileges, you know. I’m not the man to interfere with 
liberty of speech. ere should be, as seems to have been the case in 








0 GEMINI! 
* As like as Two (M.) P's.” 
Mr. Fletcher Moulton and Mr. Robertson. “The Heavenly Twins of 
South Hackney.” 


House laughed and cheered. Cries of ‘‘ Author! author!” from 


Madagascar, untrammelled political discussion. But at the close, 
‘im consequence,’ as my paper puts it, off they go to the hulks; 
penal servitude for life. we come in I expect we shall have a 
tarn with my dear friends immediately behind. Tommy Bow zs's 
7 ~~ te i y useful on board a hulks— 
or do you y he k? Bartiey and Hansvury chained together by 
the ankle, gh somewhat unequal in height, would have many 
opportunities of taking sweet counsel together. T shall i 
matter to Prarvce ARTHUR, 
t him on to work it out with the 
cree. It is exactly one of those 
things the two Front would 
like to settle with each other.” 
As Jemuy e his honest face 
lowed with i 
aven’t for a long time seen him 
look so pleased. 
Business done.—Motion for leave 
to introduce Welsh Disestablish- 
ment Bill. 


Friday,—Sixth da 
sion on appointment of Seotch 
Grand Committee. At moment 
when even this fascina subject 
was beginning to pall, Macrar- 
LANE providentially interposed ; 
read choice extracts from s es 
delivered by JoserPH w yet 
unregenerate. 

“Did you ever,” Joserm asked 
& ( ~~ a < Newcastle, 
where he chan to speaking 
** recollect a time when, a Liberal 
Government being in power and 
trying to do li work, the 
Tories did not say they had brought 
the country to the verge of ruin, 
and that England was ing a 
Pas in which no gentleman could 
ive?” 


B 


of discus- 


under Gallery. In res JosePH presented himself; bowed his 
acknowledgements, and thanked MacraRrLaye for his appreciative 


ng. 
Then the SreakEr suggested perhaps House had better get back 
to business; which it did, much refreshed. . 

It is these little amenities, as Bryce says, that make Parliamentary 
life endurable. d 

Business done.—Scotch Grand Committee complete. Took six 
days for the work. “ Exactly the same period,” says WALLACE, 
ex-divine proximate coroner, “as it took to ereate the world.” 

P.S.—Saak tells me he hears Cartes Russet, having considered 
various titles, will také his seat in Appeal Court as Lord Epsom. 














A VOICE FROM THE BAR, 
(To the Editor of Punch.) 


Sra,—I notice that attention has been called in an evening paper 
to a recent decision of the Czar of Ruséta in the case of a doctor at 
St. Petersburg. According to the St. James's Gazette, an all-round 
family practitioner, having treated one of his patients unskilfully, 
was sentenced to seven days’ imprisonment, de thousand roubles, 
and ordered to pay the injured lady three hundred roubles a year for 
life. This seems strange to us in England; still, I can imagine a 
ease in which such a punishment would be appropriate in our own 


free land. I wil mmnaipe an ensmmate, 

Let us say that a solicitor is in the position of the doctor, and a 
client has proved his case against him up to the hilt. I will imagine 
oat an re of the ch is giving judgment. Let us say 

wooxs, J. 

** | have no hesitation in declaring,” says Ssooxs, J., impressively, 
“ that there has been a serious miscarriage of justice in this poy 
This is a suit for administration, and a matter of great importance 
has come before a Chief Clerk in Chambers. Now if ever fhére 
was reason for counsel to be briefed here was a convincing 
argument. It is true that matters before the Chief Clerks are 
argued, and Teg argued, by juniors who are more acccus- 
tomed to writing resses on envelopes than dealing with ab- 
struse points of law. But this was not such a case. It was 
distinctly a matter for counsel, And I think that the solicitor 
— a it es —— is an officer of the 

jourt een guilty great ; megleet that almost 
amounts to criminal neglect. edker Chee dieaieciamans! ean only 
order him to pay all the costs in the action, return the sum lost to 


his neglected client, and furnish Mr. Brreriess with suitable causes 
for the natural term of his life.” . ? 

This, Sir, I feel would be a worthy adaptation of the Russian Law 
to the requirements of our counter. and, as such, I beg to it 
for acceptance to those who have the framing of our laws rules 
of Court. (Signed) A. Bureriess, Jvy. 





A Political (Spring) Song. 
(After Clare, Written after reading Rosebery's Reunion Speech.) 
Wetcome, pale Pamrrose! starting up between 
Dividing party questions that bestrew 
Ermine and lawn, and club and caucus through, 
’Midst Rose, and Thistle, and the Shamrock green. 
How much thy presence doth refresh the ground ! 
How much thy modest unaffected pride 
Awakes reunion’s hopes on every side! 





Mapame Parti is to appear in a new by Signor Pizzt. Is 
the subject of classie Rome? Fine story “ Cato”! Duet of Cato 
and Catitive with Pizzi-Cato accompaniment. Perhaps ‘tis not 
true. To adapt the immortal Wii1iAM, we may say, “If true 
‘tis Pizzt, and Pizi’tisiftrue” 
Queer Case or “‘Otp Tom! ”—Curious chap 


is “Old Tom.” At 
‘17 ander proof,”—-and at this he is ‘* Old Tom,” poor fellow ! 


is sold at {wo shillings and bottle, dear Old Tou! He 
pays ster me sifling end repence Generous Old Tox! ! and 
ort ty elevenpence cost, manufacture, and profit!! Stingy 
Old Tox! 
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